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seated himself at her house in order to ascertain if
their contract stipulated for a community of property
between husband and wife: in that case, proceedings
might be taken against the wife; "and she put on a
queer face when I told her about your marriage."
"Now, then!   What an invention!"
"It was necessary in order to show that you
wanted your own capital! A person who was indif-
ferent would not have been attacked with the species
of fainting fit that she had."
"Really?" exclaimed Frederick.
"Ha! my fine fellow, you are betraying yourself!
Come! be honest!"
A feeling of nervous weakness stole over Madame
Arnoux's lover.
"Why, no! I assure you! upon my word of hon-
our!"
These feeble denials ended by convincing Deslau-
riers. He congratulated his friend, and asked him
for some details. Frederick gave him none, and even
resisted a secret yearning to concoct a few. As for
the mortgage, he told the other to do nothing about
it, but to wait. Deslauriers thought he was wrong
on this point, and remonstrated with him in rather a
churlish fashion.
He was, besides, more gloomy, malignant, and
irascible than ever. In a year, if fortune did not
change, he would embark for America or blow out
his brains. Indeed, he appeared to be in such a rage
against everything, and so- uncompromising in his
radicalism, that Frederick could not keep from saying
to him:
"Here  you  are  going  on  in the same way as